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two, where-through, as he said, they were dead or like
to die.
And so he had fallen into irregularities and might not
execute his orders without dispensation of the Court of
Rome, and for this reason he fled from his friends, and
dared not go into his country for dread of being taken for
their death.
The aforesaid priest, giving credence to the young
man's words inasmuch as he was an amiable person, fair
featured, well favoured in cheer and countenance, sober
in his language and dalliance, priestly in his gesture and
vesture, having compassion on his distress, purposing to
get him friends unto his relief and comfort, went to a wor-
shipful burgess in Lynne, a mayor's equal, and a merciful
man, who lay in great sickness, and long had done so,
complaining to him and his wife, a full good woman, of
the misfortune of this young man, trusting to have fair
alms as he oftentimes had for others that he asked for.
It happened that the creature, of whom this book is
written, was present there and heard how the priest pleaded
for the young man, and how the priest praised him. And
she was sore moved in her spirit against that young man,
and said they had many poor neighbours whom, they
knew well enough, had great need of being helped and
relieved, and it should rather be alms to help them that
they knew well for well disposed folk, and their own
neighbours, than strangers that they knew not, for many
speak and seem full fair outwardly to the sight of the
people. God knoweth what they are in their souls 1
The good man and his wife thought she spoke right
well, and therefore they would grant him no alms*
At that time the priest was evil-pleased with this
So